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MEET YOUR TEACHERS: MS. LAWSON 


Ms. Lawson Is teaching 20-1, grade nine, grade eight, and grade seven math this 
year. She is new to our school, so | decided she would be perfect for this week's Meet 
Your Teachers column. 


What was your favourite class growing up? 
Math. 


And your least favourite? 
Social. | think my brain works better with numbers so having to remember all 
the names and places was something | found tricky. 


What is your favourite part about teaching? 
Probably seeing the kids faces when they get something. You watch them 
with all that confusion in their face and then all of the sudden they're like ‘Oh’! 
| totally get this now! And then when they get that sense of pride. | love 
seeing that happen. 


Why did you choose to teach at Vic? 
| thought it would be an interesting school. | mean, being an arts school, It's 
definitely different from other schools, and that's great. But, | mean, even arts 
people have to learn math, right? I've walked Into plenty of schools while 
subbing, and some of them are great but In some of them you feel like you're 
not welcome. But then | walked In here and there's piano music playing and it 
just feels like a really welcoming environment, so | thought It was a really 
good place to Stay. 


Do you have a dream subject to teach? 
Well, math. | really enjoy just teaching math. 


What is the hardest part about being a teacher? 
Managing time, | think. Being able to divide my time, having a life but also 
being able to teach to the best of my ability, because right now I'm doing a lot 
of stuff at home. | would say that's one of the hardest parts. 


And finally, who (alive or dead) would you throw cold spaghetti at, and why? 
Einstein, because | think he would get the joke of it. 


Please be sure to give Ms. Lawson a warm Victoria welcome in the halls! 


-Grace Tunski, The Victoria Voice School Newspaper 
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S.W.A.A.G. stupent WEex AT A GLANCE 


Monday, October 1 

- Running Club Practice (Division 1) at lunch in the North Gym 

- Junior High Junior Boys Volleyball Practice 3:30 — 5:00 p.m. in the North Gym 

- Junior High Junior Girls Volleyball Practice 3:30 — 5:00 p.m. in the South Gym High 
- School Senior Girls Volleyball Game 5:00 — 6:30 p.m. VIC @ W.P. Wagner 

- Intermediate Jazz Ensemble 3:30 — 5:00 p.m. in Room 1258 


Tuesday, October 2 


- Junior High Junior Girls Volleyball Practice '7:00 — 8:00 a.m. in the North Gym 
- Leadership 15/25/35 at lunch in the Basement Multi-purpose Room 

- Advanced Jazz Ensemble 3:30 — 5:00 p.m. in Room 1258 

- Senior High Girls Volleyball Practice 3:30 — 5:30 p.m. in the South Gym 


Wednesday, October 3 


- Beginner Jazz Ensemble 7:30 — 8:30 a.m. in Room 1258 

- Smudge Ceremony (morning) 8:30 a.m. in Room 2439 

- Intermediate Jazz Ensemble 11:40 -— 12:10.m. in Room 1258 

- Leadership 15/25/35 at lunch in the Basement Multi-purpose Room 

- Running Club Practice (Division 2) — at Lunch in the North Gym 

- Junior High Junior Boys Volleyball Practice 3:30 — 5:00 p.m. in the North Gym 

- Junior High Junior Girls Volleyball Practice 3:30 — 5:00 p.m. in the South Gym 

- High School Senior Girls Volleyball Game 6:30 — 8:00 p.m. VIC @ Vimy Ridge 

- Harriers Cross Country Series 4:00 — '7:00 p.m. at Callingwood Park 177740 — 69 
Avenue 


Thursday, October 4 

- Smudge Ceremony (morning) 8:30 a.m. in Room 2439 

- Advanced Jazz Ensemble 11:40 — 12:10 p.m. in Room 1258 

- Elementary Hot Lunch 

- Junior High Junior Boys Volleyball Practice 3:30 — 5:00 p.m. in the North Gym 
- Senior High Girls Volleyball Practice 3:30 — 5:30 p.m. in the South Gym 


Friday, October 5 

- Elementary Teddy Bear Picnic 

- Running Club Practice (Junior High) at Lunch in the North Gym 

- Smudge Ceremony (afternoon) 3:15 p.m. in Room 2439 

- Junior High Junior Girls Volleyball Practice 3:30 — 4:30 p.m. in the South Gym 
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-Kamryn Dunlop, The Victoria Voice School Newspaper 


SHORT STORY 


Worth Its Weight In Gold 


Being a single father is hard. | know that should really be a given, but still, | wish 
someone had told me that earlier. | thought | could just cruise on by as | did before, 
and boy was | wrong. My ex wife, Cleo, had done most of the work when the the kids 
weren't hatchlings but just eggs, no scales or anything. | always thought that it wasn't 
an overly hard job, after all, | didn't even really see much of her daily tasks or routine. | 
was more after the traditional dragon lifestyle of collecting treasures and trinkets. Old 
fashioned | know, but it's what | wanted, and had the luxury of being able to do, at the 
time. 


| flared my nostrils at a particularly stingy customer, a tiny puff of smoke 
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coming out. "Sir. | have a set price for each of my wares. | do not negotiate, and 
especially not as low as you're asking." | repeated for what felt like the hundredth 
time. He scowled and glanced around me at the variety of treasures displayed around 
the cavern over again. At this point, he was holding up the line and | was tempted to 
just eat him right there. 


No, | repeated to myself in my head. Eating customers Is bad for business. No 
matter how annoying they are. | sighed to myself and looked back down at the man, 
still deciding if the gold and ruby pendant was worth a week's worth of food. When 
Cleo left me, | was forced to take after the eggs on my own, and they were just about 
to hatch, too. | was left with no other option than to start selling my precious 
collection of desirable objects, many of them made up of gold or some other 
orecious material. Of course, the townsfolk were wary at first, buying wares from a 
dragon and all, that were technically stolen, but eventually | had a steady client base 
to sell to and quite a few returning customers. 


The man in front of me finally sighed and handed me a satchel full of all kinds 
of food, fish, bread, chicken, you name it. | smiled politely and nudged the pendant 
towards him with my claw. 


"Thank you for your business," | said In a sickly sweet tone, my annoyance only 
somewhat clear In my voice. 


"Yeah, of course. Whatever you say." The man responded, also visibly annoyed, 
before leaving the cavern as quickly as possible. The next customer was about to walk 
up to me when | raised one of my wings to stop them. 


"Sorry ma'am, but if you could stay here for just a minute, I'll be right back." | 
put on my best customer service smile as | glanced down at her, also sneaking a look 
at the large sundial sitting right outside the cave entrance. The woman nodded 
politely, and | excused myself to go to a far corner of the cavern, where Blair and 
Ezekiel sat quietly, chewing on a small boulder. | grinned and looked down at them, 
they were growing so fast. Ezekiel could just barely toddle across the cave and Blair 
was already starting to open his wings and Start to glide. 


"Lunch time boys," | snatched the bag full of food | had just acquired and tore 
open the leather in one go. "Share, please!" | said quickly as both of them started to 
tear into the food | had laid out in front of them. It might be a lot for two young 
dragons, but hey, growing kids need a lot of food. 


| made my way back into the main portion of my cavern, where the line for 
service was only growing. The woman | had originally excused myself from to go feed 
my children was interested in the cedar wood chest, containing several gemstones In 
the form of rings, necklaces, even just pure cut gems. The person waiting in line after 
her was interested in one of my more ornate rings | had for sale, presumably as a 
wedding or engagement ring for their beloved, whoever that may be. The two 
customers after that were both interested in the same silver goblet, big enough to 
hold at least a few gallons of liquid. Although it wasn't thrilling to the people who had 
to wait and watch them argue over it, it was good for me in that the resulting 
competitive bidding match raised the price from the original considerably. | ended 
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up selling it to the first customer in line, who bid almost one and a half times the 
original asking price. A good day for business indeed. 


A few hours after the sun went down, and there were no more needy 
customers in line, | finally let out a sigh of relief. The day wasn't too bad, but business 
was almost always triple what is was normally in the summer, A when people were 
more willing to make the long trek down to my cavern just for some glittering new 
jewelry or an expensive stash of gold and rubies. Though that meant more food to 
eat, it also meant more work for me. | let out a weary breath as | lay on the cold rock 
floor and curled around Blair and Ezekiel, who were already asleep. | had thought my 
world was going to be shattered when Cleo left me, and | was alone to fend for, not 
only myself, but also my two sons. But now, as | lay wrapped warmly around my 
family, | realized | wouldn't have it any other way. 


-Dawn Fox, The Victoria Voice School Newspaper 


ADVERTISING WORD OF THE WEEK 


Rodomontade 
ra-duh-mun-tayd 


noun 


Get noticed! Visit 
vsanewspaper.com/ 
adversise to submita 
free advertisement in 
the newspaper and on 


Sub CONTACT US: 


Email: vsanewspaper@icloud.com 


Website: vsanewspaper.com 
Twitter/Facebook/Instagram: Qvsanewspaper 


Google+/YouTube: The Victoria Voice 


WEEKLY RIDDLE 


lam something that you always have but always leave behind? 
What am I? 


A bragging speech or vain boasting or buster 


JULGISDUIS VY SMSUVY 
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SHORT STORY 
Auditions 


They stood still as they stared into the emptiness of their locker, spinning them 
around and around in a terrifying spectrum of blackness. 


“Um...you okay?” 
They snapped out of their trance in a second. “Hmm? Oh, I'm sorry, Jo.” 


Jo shrugged. “S'cool. So...why are you so scared and staring off like you're a deer in 
bright white headlights?” 


They shivered, looking away. “Uh...well, it’s nothing.” 
“That don’t seem like nothing.” 


They gave Jo a withering glance. “Just...my audition’s today. I’m...” They let out a 
shaky breath. “Just nervous.” 


“You'll do fine!” Jo immediately insisted. “Trust me.” 


They glanced over at Jo, whose blue eyes gleamed encouragingly. They breathed 
in to steady their twisting, twirling, and flip flopping stomach. “Yeah...okay. | trust you.” 


Jo smirked. “Hey, you'd better. We've been friends for forever.” 
“Technically, no, but -” 
“Yeah, yeah, yeah, you know what | mean.” Jo waved a hand to calm the logic. 


They smiled. “Yeah.” They once again took in a heavy breath - this seemed to be 
getting excessive, these big breaths. “Alright.” They shut the locker with a clang. “Here 
| go.” 


For all of you who quditioned, good for you! 


-Tallulah Sewell-Barett, The Victoria Voice Newspaper 


WEEKLY JOKE 


Q: What did the grandma cat say to her grandson when she saw him 
slouching? 


A: You need to pay more attention to my pawsture. 
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SHORT STORY 


Sit With Me: Part One 


The light creaked in through the crack underneath the door and the soft sunbeam's 
filtering through the curtains. More light entered the room as a silhouette loomed in 
the entrance. He looked around the room before sighing slightly, and walking to his 
desk. He sat down in his gorgeous chair and clicked his computer on. | couldn't see 
what he was doing now, but a frown rested on his face. Right then | knew It would be 
a long day. 

The first student came in around three hours later, panting. “A-am | late?” 

"Nope, take a seat.” 

He glanced my way, but quickly left In another direction to a seat In the back. A 
feeling of hurt soread over me. 

More students filed in, each taking their usual seats. A few more minutes later, 
through the barade of paper airplanes, a small boy came In quickly and sat down. He 


chose the perfect chair when he chose me. He ducked his head down as an airplane 
flew by. Don't let him fool you. He has BIG potential. 


-Tallulah Sewell-Barett, The Victoria Voice Newspaper 


CANADIAN HORROR STORIES 


Content warning: This content may be frightening for some of our readers. Viewer 
discretion is advised. All content intended for older qudiences Is dark grey. 


This story came from Calgary, AB, Canada 
Submitted on coldspot.org by Bonnie on February 24, 2016 


In 1992 my daughter, who was 20, purchased an 1890 armoire from an antique dealer 
in Calgary. | did not feel comfortable with it from the day they brought it into the 
house. 


About 2 months after the purchase | was home alone and thought maybe if | cleaned 
it up a bit and waxed it | might feel differently towards it. When | was finished | went 
to the basement and threw the clothes into the washer. 


| then proceeded to clean the mirror in the bathroom in the basement. As | was 
wiping the foam off of the mirror | saw a woman walk behind me. She was looking 
straight ahead, not looking at me. She had on a white dress with a mandarin-type 
collar with lace. She had long, dark hair, tiled back at the nape of her neck. | turned 
around quickly but there was no one there. | ran up the stairs and the rest of the day 
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WEATHER 


14-Day Forecast 


Sunday Monday Tuesday Wednesday '- Thursday Friday Saturday 
01 02 3 04 05 06 
Forecast Forecast Forecast Forecast Forecast Forecast 
$532 #@2: 33; @4, @©5:; 3: 
Feels like 1 Feels like -1 Feels like 0 Feels like 1 Feels like 3 Feels like O 
24h Snow Snow: 
cm 
POP 20% 
f Oe OS 11 12 12 
Forecast Forecast Forecast Forecast Forecast Forecast Forecast 
a . Cc C C C C C C 
9 3 «3 ler 3 -4 Se 1 4 {3 -4 @ 3 “1 — 7 0 — 9 1 
Feels like 1 Feels like -1 Feels like -3 Feels like 2 Feels like 0 Feels like § Feels like 8 
24h Snow Snow: 
<m 
POP 40% 


Severe Weather Risk 


Sunday Monday Tuesday 
i Thunderstorm Risk 0 0 0 
fa Snowfall Risk 0 0 0 
a Freezing Rain Risk 0 0 0 
I) wind Risk 0 0 0 
I) Rainfall Risk 0 0 0 


II 
NOT EXPECTED BE AWARE BE PREPARED BE ALERT 
0 1-4 5-7 8-10 
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THE VICTORIA V@ICE Junior 


DID YOU KNOW THAT ROSES GROW IN THE DESERT? 


If not, well think again. Because Roses can grow in the Desert! Eg: 








This, is an example of a Desert Rose. Those of you who didn't believe that they could, 
have you changed your mind? Need more proof? Here: 





-Zoe Cogger, The Victoria Voice School Newspaper 
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Y.R.C.A. BOOK REVIEW 


This years Y.R.C.A. books (young readers choice awards) are out! Here are the titles: 


e The Wild Robot 

e The Inn Between, 

e The Girl Who Drank the Moon 

e The Key to Extraordinary 

e Pax 

e Ms. Bixby’s Last Day 

e Dog Dan It Ain't So Awful Falafel 


This week, | will review The Wild Robot! 


$20.49 


‘ 
When Robot Roz opens her eyes for the first 
time, she discovers that she is alone on a 
remote wild island. She has no idea how she got 
there or what her purpose is — but she knows 
she needs to survive! As Roz slowly starts to 
befriend the animals, the island slowly starts to 
feel like home — until one day the robot's past 
comes back to haunt her. 


It seems like a good book. A lot of kids in my 

oR class know it and they love it. 2.5 out of 5- 
PETER BROWN Sy/cliney Fong. 6 out of 5- Saffiya Haji. So all in all 
it's a pretty good book! 





-Matilda Barron, The Victoria Voice School Newspaper 


OCTOBER 1 2018 ( PAGE 11 


THE SCIENCE CORNER 


Tornado In a Bottle 

Hello, and welcome to The Science Corner! Today I’m going to be showing you how 
to create a tornado in a bottle! Tornados are a cool natural phenomena and now 
you're going to know how to create your very own! 


Materials: 

e Water 

e Aclear plastic bottle with a cap (that won't leak!) 
e Glitter 

e And dish washing liquid 


Instructions: 


]. First, you're going to want to fill the plastic bottle with water until it's three 
quarters full. 


2. After that, add a few drops of dish washing soap Into the mix. 


4. The third step is to add glitter into the bottle. This step is optional but it makes the 
tornado easier to see. 


4. Put the cap on and tighten it as much as possible. 


5. Rotate the bottle upside down and grip it by the neck. Then, quickly spin the 
bottle in a circular motion for A few seconds. Then, stop and look inside. You may 
be able to see a tiny tornado forming in the water. If not, try spinning it in a circle 
a few more times until the mini tornado begins to form. 


What’s Happening? 


Now you may be wondering what is happening in the bottle right now? Well, I'll tell 
you! When you spin the bottle in the circular motion the water begins to rapidly spin 
around the centre of the vortex due to what's called centripetal force (an inward 
force that directs an object or fluid such as water toward the central point of its 
circular path). There are also vortexes found in nature such as hurricanes, tornadoes 
and waterspouts (tornadoes over water). 


And that is how you make your own spectacular tornado in a bottle! See you next 
week for another snazzy science experiment! 


-Emma Henderson, ScienceKids.co.nz 
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THE SCIENCE CORNER 


Invisible Ink 


Materials: 

e Half a lemon 

e Water 

e Spoon 

e Bowl 

e Cotton bud 

e White paper 

e Lamp or other light bulb 


Instructions: 
]. Squeeze lemon juice into the bowl and add some water of water. 
2. Mix the water and lemon juice. 


4. You can now use the lemon juice to write a message. When the juice is dry you 
can see it become completely invisible. 


4. To see the message, heat the paper by holding It close to a light bulb. 


-Grace Rompfer, The Victoria Voice Newspaper 
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